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What's im n Yame? Mark Twain’s Letter.

HMera 18 a tow Jefiniiim of 3 warinas Al admirers of Mark Twain will mnfl;
Phrase miich thoogh pertapa oof Ty famous lstter to Quesn Victeris. A-- |
Ty srholarly in T N | i leen 1

. Y, - = “illmg 1o Lle nwn Aaccount he gnee wrots. |
N Sromng AP 1. Ma v Fhoard = H
recentiy obilged v oo nn eugeet I &'t know 3ou persomally, but T
elnctrician ™ w!lime bhim 'nom holliing | BAte wer vour son. He was at the head |
operation  Asm i rroaal tha i ©f a procewsion In the Strand and I was |
tell nothinge Alevit *la proafeca’on De «Alr wiow hew t 1
ForMy 214 ot alrendr Riow e foe JTirire a™~!a*s vigit to l.endon Mark
however, was "vee I' wos fallowing *ole T vas presentsd to King Edward
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who 18 taking *'ha twn Iadles out for a lesson (sotto |
the ladles, Geordle—twa that canna |

"Gt me caddles for

in’ jay. tHl [ =ere wol -
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l Bad Bill: ""Hold up yer hands, ye bloom-
|

“Doctor,” sighed the patient, “what in the world causes this jumping toeth-
ache™
“Well." suggeated Doctor Hippo, "ma_y‘bn you've been eating kangarecs.”

wice?

* ea'd he
MYand Tour

shew Lis Malsrty greeted h'm cordla’ly
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‘i hmve met you befare. You must re-
swemler It wus on the E'rand and you
were Tling on a bye ™

sl the ¥

DESHABILLE.

‘“Ts—a trap om me fingers! Help!
Lemme gn!”

Farmer Hindaight: “Gwan to the cala-
honse, ve poor chump. I'll learn yeo &
T

{
|

]

Ream Up Fromt.
In the fammed and bouncing sireet car 1
w*s hanging to a gtrap.
Trving hard to keep from sitting in some |
total stranger s lap; '
Every time we stopj=~1 s me nthers geram. I
blad Nyrriedly atnard, |
Whnile in ores toar thrille] with eammest-
ness tha pue-ciad man impiored: !
Ok, thers's pleanty room up front there 17
3l move al>»ng and hunt— l
Step a i* s lively people. far there's I
|
|

Roem
Ty J
Front” l
I? we'd -es4 that lLittie ls3eon as we strug- | BT
£ie day br dar. \ l
Tolling on and molling enward ta g $ull ]

Balf-hearted way,
I? we'd make a resolution that we'd do
our work s well !
That uniess the others hustled we'd be |
certain to exoel. !
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A Littie Fiat Breakfast.

“Coms up and spend the night in my
apartmert.” aald Mr. “Al" Halbrook to
Mr. Frank Dmniels one night Iset fall,
when both had been datained in the it
late. “We can put you up all night and
Eive you g littls flat breakfast in the more-
ing "~

“A littla flat breakfast'" replled Mr.

r Dariels. “Whats that -a griddis cake™

Net a Pretty Sight.
“0 wad some power tha giftie gle us
Ta see oursels as !thers ses ua' —
So sung the Bcot. and yat 1 doubt
If he knes what he g about,
If w='4 the power and used It—then

Who'd ever want to 90k again?
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Tewrmy: “Ch mamma oo come' Here's 2 efelant wiv enly his invide on™

| We would feel a ot less crowded as we
i do our dally stunt—

P17 wa'd gt g littlg Uvely™ there'd be

i “Room

i Up

!

! Froat ™ |

—FRalrimore Americsn

Time te St Daww.

Sesn sAnding up for our =ehts all
more desirable seats Lave Seen octupled —
Puck.
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Te samatiniie fAnd that aki'a ne have |
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Guest: “Ts this vegetable soup or bean

oup™
Walter:

Guest: “No*

Walter:

“Then what difference does it
Presa,

make™ --8t. Paul Ploneer

“Can’'t you tell by the tnt-!"l

Businees on “the Stroet.”
The Umbreila Mender: “How's busi-
newm with you™"
The Bcepore Grinder: “Dull I'm giad
to say. How §» I* with youT*
The Umbrelia Merder: “Been &ry, but

. recovering slowls

The Prise Winser.
Of al! the vives ['ve ever sesl
On this terrestrinl ba'l,
Tre very finest in [ ween.
The Mnn Who Knows It AIL

And even him I might erdure
With patience. 1 suppose,
Fut mhen he meets me, he is gare
To tell me all he knows?
—Cleveland Leader.

Kept It Up.

*“And what di4 you do when the big
fish took the bait”™" asked the neighbor
who had come over to hear of Mr. Mig-
georv's fishing trip.

*1 reeled In,”” answersd Mr. Miggers

*"Humph'!" commentad Ars. Miggers.
“That big flah must have took the hait

Just about the time you tufiad the sorner
to comes home.” —Chicage Tribume.

Crecsus of Nedern Times.
“In he wealthy enough to own an aute™
“Is he? Why, he's wealthy encugh te
be an amateur photographer.”—Houston
Post.

SHE MISUNDERSTOOD HIM.

“] was afraid™
eommenl this afternoon.
‘beauty and the beast ™

ra¥s the young man,
One of the men we just passed sald something about

“that von would expone yaurself

“Then why daid you come with me? " —Chicage Tribune.
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THE CHIEF JUSTICE MEETS HAPPY HOOLIGAN, MONTMORENCY AND GLOOMY GUS.




